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PRAMATIS PERSONA 


General STEADY. 

The Marguis of DASH. 

PADDY, Valet to the General. 

M. N AB, an old invalid Scoteb Serjeant. 
P ETE R, 4 dumb uttering Porter. 
SLYBOOTS, the Marquis $ Valet. 

D L B ORAH, an old Houſekeeper. 
BETTY, the waiting Maid. 

oc; C Y, , the General's Niece. 
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The Street ; the Marquis's Houfe on one 2 and General 
Steady's on the other. 
S C E N E II. 
A gabe 3 4 Deor into a duſc. 


8 C E N E III. 
Lucy's Room. 


C208: 105 


The Back Part of General Steady's Houſe; two Bow Win- 
dows, with a Door in each; Windows on the Ground 
with Iron Bars; the Garden is walled on each Side, and 
bas Trees nailed to the Wall, and a Hedge planted fo that 


a Perſon can get between it and the Wall; a Garden Chair 
placed oppoſite the Door. 
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The Marquis and Slyboots, 
Marquis. 
Wu this is pat; juſt got the length of my 


own door, from inquiring after you, —when you 
arrive. 

Slyboets. This inſtant, my Lord, I've deſcended 
from the mail coach from London, and was try- 
ing to find in what part of Plymouth your Lord- 

ſhip's newly- acquired houſe is in; when, lo! I 
met you. This ſeems a gay town, and I ſhould 
fancy that one can find enough to conſole one for 
quitting the joys of London, 

B Marg. 
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Marg. I do aſſure that jollity and trade flouriſh 
here; and that, with uninterrupted good weather, 
and an air of gaiety on the phizes of all the inha- 
bitants, contributes to make it a moſt charming 
ſejour : beſides, now that I have got a large pro- 
perty in this place, I defign to remain here far 
ever. 

Sly. Ho, ho; here 1s a reſolution quickly 
formed — You came here to heir an old uncle, 
whom you have not ſeen fince twelve years old. 
Your intention, if I am not much miſtaken, was 
to receive the large legacy as ſoon as poſſible, and 
then return to London, poſt haſte, to enjoy your 
riches. * Dear Slyboots,” you ſaid to me, an 
hour before your departure from. London, *I 
«© am the moſt unfortunate creature alive! for my 
e preſence is now abſolutely neceſſary at Plymouth. 
« How 1 ſhall tire to death with theſe country 
* bumpkins| Perhaps I ſhall be forced to vegitate 
« with them a whole eternal month—A month out 
of London in the Ranelagh ſeaſon !—Ah, Dieu! 
* when one has known the charms of this deli- 
c cious town, is it poſſible to exiſt in the country?“ 

Marg. Oh, Slyboots; but now I'm quite 
changed. 


Sly. Oh, my Lord, what will they ſay of you 


in St. James's Street when they hear this ? 

Marg. Ob, that is nothing to me—TI'm, believe 
me, as indifferent about the world's opinion as a 
woman of ton. 5 

Sly. Well, at bottom, I'm 1ejoiced that you 
ſtay. You know how much 1 languithed after 
the journey — had I been conſulted, you'd have 
come here long ago. | 

Marg. I'm happy that this place pleaſes you; 
for I ſhould have really been very ſorry if you. had 
tired and left me. | | 


Sly. Me quitted you? Oh, Sir, when one 15 
| to 
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ſo good a maſter, one will follow him to the end 
of the world, and be happy any where with him. 

Marg. I like your ſentiments much. 

Sly. Aye, Sir, they are not like yours, arifing 
from a whim, a moment of caprice. It is not the 
defire -of change which has made- me long for 
this journey. Allow me, my Lord, to tell you, 
I was impelled to it by love, the moſt delicate, 


lively, generous paſſion ; and you muſt know, 


that ſhe whom I adore exiſts here. Three tedious 
years have elapſed fince I ſaw. the dear little 
rogue's face S | my incomparable Betty; and I. 
languiſh to lay my heart again at her feet—a heart 
that has eſcaped even the ſlighteſt icratch from all 
the Pollies and Lucies of London. 

Marg, Oh, bravo, Slyboots ; then we are both 
of us in the ſame ſituation. 

Sly. What! you in love ?-Qh, I might have 
thought as much. Come then, I ſhall never be 
idle here; I ſhall have few moments to look after 
my own. miſtreſs; for even if you ſhould love 
only one at a time, I ſhall be ever on the watch; 
and if, as uſual, you ſhare your homage with 
ſeveral, oh may it pleaſe my ſtars that you chuſe 
near neighbours at leaſt, and not as in London, 
where you had a rage for having them at the op- 
polite extremities of the trown—and who ſuffered 
for that but Poor Slyboots—propoſals—afligna- 
tions—rumpuſes—and preſents—all was I made 
the Ambaſſador of —and it might have done very 
well if I had had the wings of a Mercury, or even 
your Lordſhip's vis-a-vis; but I was forced to 
trot on foot like a barbet, and melted away pro- 
portionably ; and was alternately ſcolded, kicked, 
careſſed, d—-d, and rewarded—O ! my days all 
paſſed in this painfuly routine. 

Marg. Ah, now I love but one, and her for 
ever ? 
| B 2 Sly, 
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Sly. She is handſome, . no doubt, and conſe- 
quently won't be long 1 in your eyes what ſhe now 
appears. 


Marg. No; love has not made me blind to her 
perfection. 

Sly. Pray, my Lord, is we youpg, rich, poor; 
a maid, wife, or widow ? 

Marg. Tbelieve—a maid. 

Sh. It is very prudent, however, not to ſwear 
on that ſcore. - 

Marg. She lives in that houſe. 

Sy. And you in there—Oh, thank Heaven, my 

pilgrimage to the ſaint won't be far. 
Marg. I can tell you I love her to diſtraction 
I met her walking the day I came — I've learned 
that ſhe is niece to General Steady, an old veteran, 
who is much eſteemed, and loved me when a 
child, and has ever been the friend of my uncle. 

Sly. General Steady! —ob, my Lord! 

Marg. Why, what's the matter ? 

Sly. Oh, what a name you have pronounced ! 

Marg. Do you know him then? 

Sh. No, m. 

Marg. Why then this exclamation ? 

Sly. Oh, it is with him that my Betty lives. 

Marg. With General Steady ? | 

Sly, Yes, juſt there in that houſe oppoſite yours 
I have not forgot the addreſs ; love too deeply 
engraved it on my memory. 

Marg. So much the better; ; we will have 
friends in the family. 

Sy. Oh, I know your miſtreſs—bur hope for 
nothing—Hear what Betty writes in her laſt letter 
—ſ[read5}—© My dear Slyboots, my beſt beloved” 
— but T Wied nothing which concerns myſelf, 
though it is prettily ſaid, and I have an infinite 
deal of pleaſure in reading 1 

1 Aye, c be ſhort. 
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HH. Well, here it is—[reads]—* Jam no longer 
by with the old Counteſs, for you muſt know that 
& her Ladyſhip is dead.“ Oh, ſhe never would 
have quitted her but for that; for ſhe is a girl 
who is attached to her miſtreſs as to her lover. 

Marg. Come, read on. | 

Sly, Forgive the digreſſion—ſreads]—** You: 
10 on know that ſhe is dead, and I am now with. 
« General Steady, in High Street, oppoſite to 
« your maſter's houſe; I'm maid to his niece, 
* who has as much virtue as beauty; and ſhe is 
<* onthe point of being married.“ 

Marg. On the point of being married! Ah, 
Slyboots, we muſt break off this marriage - Do go 
and find your Betty; intereſt her in my favour ; 
paint to her the vivacity of my love for her miſ- 
treſs; tell her to do even impoſſibilities to break 
this intended union; join your efforts; and for re- 
compence, I will ſee you married, and take care to 
inſure your future fortune. | 

Sly. Ah, my Lord, depend upon my zeal ; I 
have no need of recompence to ſerve you—though 
to. be ſure it can do no harm—But ſtay I ſpy 
here a conſoling paragraph [read] —“ She is on 
e the point of marriage, but never ſaw her in- 
“ tended ſpouſe.“ 

Marg. And ſhe muſt never ſee him. 

Sly.—ſ Reads ]—* It is her uncle who makes this 
« marriage?“ 

Marg. All theſe fooliſh old uncles are the ſame 
every where; z they. never know: what they're 
about. 

Sh. [Reads] “ He is a ſea captain.” 

Marg. A ſea captain]! Oh, he is a likely ſort of 
thing to pleaſe a delicate, lovely girl, beauteous 2s 
an angel! 

SY. No, no, Sir, ſhe 1s not for an amphibious 
animal —a bandſome girl married to a ſea captain, 


it 
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it would be murder ! They are brave fellows, and 
fight well; ſo far, ſo good — but that is not what 
their wives want—But I'll run to Betty. 
[ He goes to go off oppoſite the General's. 
Marg. Where are you going ? She lives there. 
Sly. Oh, ſhe expects me, and is waiting for me 
at a friend's houſe—Maſters and miſtreſſes often 
have a bad opinion of girls that have lovers, and 
ſet them a packing, poor things, without reaſon ; 
{0 I won't, go to ſee her at the houſe, but I fly to 
the appointed place. — Courage, Sir, courage 
there muſt be ſome miſchance indeed, if we don't 
effe&t ſome revolution either in the heart of the 
neice, or in the ſcheme of the uncle. [ Exeunt. 

Marg. She is on the point of marriage. This 
_ cruel ſentence revibrates to my heart—it is, per- 


haps, a falſe alarm. Servants are often uninformed 


— Oh, no; here it is avowedly told them; ſo it 
muſt be fixed — But will I ſuffer this marriage to 
take place, and truſt to after-conſequences ? No, 
no; I love really this time. But what can I do? 
Why try to get into the houſe, and make her in 
love with me; yet for two whole days that I have 
followed her, has ſhe ever taken any notice of 


me ? If her eyes met mine, it was with a look of 


abſence ſhe looked on me, yet ſaw me not ; but 
erhaps that was becauſe this marriage diſpleaſes 
238 ſacrifice her to intereſted ideas, I'm 
perſuaded. Suppoſe that I propoſe myſelf 'm 
rich, young, have a peerage and ęclat in the world 
—Oh, I never till now knew the value of my ex- 


alted ſituation. She ſurely will prefer me to a 


. rude ſea captain—oh, that is moſt certain; and 
the uncle will be flattered with my propoſals; 
the marriage may yet be broken off; if there is a 


forfeit, I'll pay it; I'll have no portion; - ſhe ſhall 


have every advantage—a large Jointure ; enor- 
mous 


L::4-3 


mous pin-money ; Ill give, in ſhort, my all, every 
thing: ſhe is ſo charming, fo intereſting, that 
there is no ſacrifice which ſhe does not merit. 
By whom ſhall I make my propoſals ? Oh, by the 
Lord Harry—by whom but myſelf; any other 
won't expreſs half the warmth, half the paſſion 
that I feel. The General was the friend of my 
uncle; he called upon me yeſterday, and it 1s but 
right that I ſhould return his viſit to-day, Tl 
turn the converſation on his lovely neice ; and 
from praiſes I'll paſs to propoſals — would to 
Heaven they were accepted !—But let this uncle 
take care ; I'm capable of doing any thing, it he 


refuſes me. - But, oh heavens, here he comes; his 
' preſence embarraſſes me: never did 1 feel ſuch 


confuſion - but let me ſpeak to him boldly. 
[ The General looks at his watch. 
- Marg. General Steady, your ſervant. 
Gen.— Bows |—S1r | 
Marg. You don't then know me again ? 
Gen. Pardon me—1s it you, my dear Marquis! 
Since you were twelve year old I have not ſeen 


you; but your face is very little changed—Oh, I 


recollect you well! bur you are a man now—You 
was the wickedeſt little dog, when at ſchool—Oh, 
you have played me many a trick. 

Marg. You did me the honour to call yeſter- 
day. i am aſhamed you ſhould have paid me 
7.4 firſt viſit. 


Gen. Good, my Lord. Let us baniſh all cere- 


mony. I was for thirty ,years the moſt intimate 


friend of your uncle ; we went and came ta each 
other every day without ceremony : cordiality, 
frankneſs, and jollity, was our motto ; and if you 
think the dotage of an old veteran won't tire you, 
come to my houſe at all hours, at every idle 


minute; you will always be moſt welcome; I 


will do the ſame by you; you'll ſoon ſee if I'm 
your 
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(61 
your man; for the ſame you find me the firſt day 
the ſame you will leave me the laſt; the liking [ 
had for you when a boy, the love I had for- your 
uncle, and your countenance, all aſſure me, at firſt 
fight, that | ſhall like you wond'rous well. 
Marg. Oh, Sir, my uncle liked you wond'rous 


well; and I'm fure I ſhall—he—he—never ceaſed 
telling me ſo. 


Gen. Oh, but that was long ago; for you have | 


not been here for a long time. 

Marg. Oh, Sir, it was in his letters that he ſaid 
r r of you ¶Aſide] — Faith I know not what 
I fay. | 

Gen. Letters he uſed to hate to write very 
much. * 
- Marg. He uſed to write to me about his af- 

airs. 

Gen. Affairs! Why I never knew him trouble 
his head, but about the pleaſure of the moment. 

Marg. Oh, be did indeed, Sir; and it was 
through him, I learned, that you have a lovely 
niece, | 
Sen. By him! Why I never knew that the poor 
dear man ever ſaw her, as ſhe is only come from 
ſchool fince his death; though I often, indeed, 
ſpoke to him about her. 

Marg. She is very handſome, I hear? | 

Gen. Oh, my being her uncle makes me think 
little of that; but ſhe is, without any diſpute, the 
moſt amiable, lovely girl in the world ;—but I 
ſhall never have done if I begin to praiſe her; 
ſhe'is ſo lively and droll too—ſhe takes delight to 
plague me, and I like to have her upon this footing 
with me; for ſhe is ſo quiet, ſenſible, and reſerved 
with all but me, it is only upon me ſhe lets Toofe 


her vivacity ; ſhe plays me a thouſand tricks, but 


I pay her in coin. A propos, I'm going to wary. 
| ee 
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ber: I ſuppoſe you have heard this, as it is the 
news of the town ? 

Marg. Indifferently.”—Yes, I've heard ſomes 
thing of it. 

Gen, Well, and as you are here, I hope you 
will dance at her wedding? 

Marg. Is the marriage day then fixed ? 

Gen. No; but the affair is all agreed upon. 

Marg. To a ſea captain, is it not? 

Gen. Yes; the ſon of my old friend, who was 
Killed in America; and this young fellow will 
either get glory, or be diſpatched by a bullet like 
his father: I'm his godfather ; he diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf very much laſt war; the Gazettes ſpeak 
highly of him—he ſunk two of the enemy's ſhips, 
took a third; and the King has rewarded him 
handſomely : and as I adore a brave fellow, I alſo 
wiſh to reward him: Thad nothing ſo precious to 
offer him as my niece ; and her I have propoſed to 


him. 


Marg. And you thus ſacrifice your niece ?--- 
poor girl! WE 


Gen. What! do you call it ſacrificing her, to 


make her the wife of a brave fellow like him? I 
thought I did her the greateſt ſervice and honour. 
There is a number of rich fellows with titles in 


the world; but where is there any of them ſo 


-* 1 


<ſtimable as a brave, honeſt officer? 
Marg. But if your niece ſhould ſhew a diſlike 

to this marriage 

Gen. She never has ſhewn any as yet. 


Marg. 


Does ſhe know her intended ? 


Gen. No; as yet ſhe has never ſeen him, 


Marg. And how do you know that ſhe will love 


him ? 


ceffary. 
Marg. 


Gen. Love him! oh, that is by no means ne- 


Do you really think ſo? 


_ — I —— ——  — — — — —_ 
- — 
— — — — 


E 
Gen. What ! think you it is common to be i in 
love with the perſon one marries ? Oh, no—L 
never yet ſaw any ſuch clauſe in a marriage ſettle- 
ment. 


Mar. And yet it is the moſt neceflary one to in- 
ſure happineſs. | 
Gen. You ſpeak warmly in the cauſe. 


Marg. Becauſe it is the cauſe of nature and hu- 
manity, and the ſource of ſuch frequent divorces 
and matrimonial diſcords. 


Gen. Nature and humanity ! Fine words. They 
expreſs every thing, don't they? 

Marg. Oh, I Deak from my heart. If your 
niece ſhou'd feel unconquerable diſguſt for this 
Captain; - or if ſhe ſhou'd attach herſelf to 
another ? 

Gen. Oh, that wou'd alter the caſe quite. I 
have promiſed the Captain to do every thing to 
ſecure to him the hand of Lucy; and ſaid, I'd 
employ every thing but authority in his ſervice. 

Marg. Qh, you are the beſt uncle alive ! 

Gen.' I think I am but juſt, I love Lucy toa 
much ever to become her tyrant. 


Marg. You give me courage by this. 
Sen. How! 


Marg. (Kneeling. Oh, on my knees I implore 
you! 


Gen. What is the matter, my Lord? — In the 
middle of the fireet !—Pray get up. 

Mar. L adore your lovely niece. 

Gen. What in two days that you have ſeen her ? 

Mar. Oh, one look has decided the fate of my 
life.—I aſk her of you; and be aſſured, that in me 


yau-will have a nephew. the moſt reſpectful and 
devoted. 


Gen. | Forcing bim up.] Young man, you are 5 | 


vif in your propoſals, as prompt in your paſſion. , 
Adore. The violence, of my love, the circum- 


ſtances,, 


= 
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ſtances, all force me to declare myſelf precipi- 
tately; if 1 delay, ſhe will be torn from me: ex- 
cuſe, then, a lover's haſte. You have known love, 


without doubt; and muſt know that, when it is 
violent, it renders us capable of every thing. 


— 


Gen. My Lord, I really am diftreſs'd at what I 


have heard ; as, under any other circumſtances, 
you may eafily believe that I wou'd have pre- 
fer'd you to all others. But my word is given; 
and nothing could ever tempt me to break it ;— 
but if my niece loved you, that wou'd be another 
ſtory ; I wou'd not conſtrain her inclinations. 

Marg. Oh, ſhe cannot remain long inſenſible 
to the purity, the vivacity, of my paffion - Oh! 
retard this fatal marriage Give me but time to 
convince her of the fincerity of my paſſion! 

Gen. My niece don't even know you. 

Marg. Oh, I ſhall ſoon make myſelf known. 

Gen. Ah, . but that I muſt, in honor, prevent, 
if in my power. | 

Marg. You know how immenſe my fortune is; 
there is no ſettlement that I will not make; I will 
take no fortune with her. In poſſeſſing her alone, 
I ſhall be too happy. 

Cen. You vex me, my Lord; for my honor 


forces me to interdi& you the enzre to my houſe 


till after her marriage. 5 
Marg. What cruelty !—Oh, think 
Gen. My promiſe requires this. The marriage 
once over, it you with to ſee us, you will honor 
and make us happy by your preſence. 


Marg. The marriage over, then I Shall think 


. but of death. 


Gen. Ba ! that is only romantic talk, and means 


nothing. The bills of mortality never yer con- 


tained a death from love : it 1s now-a-days a very 


ſlight diſeaſe —eaſily cured. 8 
| 2 9 Marg. 
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Marg. [In great impetuofity, till the end of the 
Gene. ] You refuſe me, then ?—You throw me into 
deſpair—You know not, then, what I am capable 
of attempting? 

Gen. Aye! Pray what can you do? 

Marg. What can I do! What cannot I do ?— 
It dot bas if | rake Þ Will you lay me a 
good bet, that if I take it into my head to break 

off this marriage, and gain your niece to my 
wiſhes, that I don't gicceed ? 
Gen. Ba! Tl lay any thing that you won't. 

Mar. Oh, you don't know me. 

Gen. I'm as fly as you can be, * your heart. 

Marg. Do you, then, defy me ? 

Gen. Yes, I give you carte blanche. I'm even 
ſo eaſy about what you can do, that I will promiſe 
you my girl if you can out- general me. 

Marg. Is it poſſible? | 

Gen. Oh, it is very true. 

Marg. You conſent, then, upon theſe terms ? 

Sen. Yes, upon honor. | 

Marg. Oh, you are a charming fellow come, 
this will be open war. 

Gen. Open war! Yes. But let us make our 
treaty. . You muſt. recollect that the Captain 
comes to-day, ſo I can only give you a few hours 
of trial—only till midnight. 

Marg. Till midnight ! Lord, that's very little 
time indeed. 


. Gen. Ho, ho! then you are intimidated ; 5 you 
are afraid! 
Marg. No. But—However, never mind ; let 

us proceed till midnight. 

Gen. I'm pretty ſly, my boy; ſo don't waſte 
time in ufing with me the common routine, 

Marg. Oh, 1 wilt reſpect your abilities more 
than to do that. = 

Hen. I allow you every thing but violence. | 


Marg. 
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Marg. [Tenderly.] Oh, can you ſuſpect me Ca» 
pable of that ? 

Gen. Invent any cunning trick you pleaſe, III 
eaſily counteract 1 85 Im an old Trojan, my 
boy. 

Marg. Spite of that, my Ja is mine. I 
truſt I have both art enough to acquaint her with 


my feelings, and to make her ſhare them. 


Gen. No, not you, indeed. 

Marg. Pray, for Why, good General? 

Gen. Why, it is impoſſible, for one thing, that 
you ſhou'd be able to take her out of my, houſe 
without my knowledge. _ 

Marg. [ Lightly.) Oh, that's a trifle. 

Gen. * 8h. ] Faith, perbaps ſhe is gone al- 
ready. I muſt ge and ſee.— Von have plaguily 


the air of a fellow one 01a fear when a woman 


is in the caſe, 
[ He goes away, the Margnis Pops lim. 

Marg. Adieu, my dear uncle! 

Gen. Your uncle! Oh, faith I ſhan't be that 
ſo' ſoon as you imagine. You have choſen the 
wrong door to enter into my nephewſhip ; ſo, 
my Lord Marquis, I'm your bumble ſervant, 


Be goes in, and ſnaps the door. 


Marg, | Solus.] It muſt be allowed that I'm a 
curled. e g dog, to be in love only once in 
my life, and with a woman that's to be married to 
another to- morrow. But let me try, at leaſt, to 
win this bet. Love gives art to the greateſt ain⸗ 
nies; and why not to me * Who knows what is 
in. the chapter of accidents ? A thouſand ſchemes 
preſent themſelves ; it wou'd be glorious to ſuc- 
ceed. Slyboots, my faithful Slyboots, will aid 
me with his enterpriſing genius. Cannot we ſe- 


duce the General's ſervant 5 Gold overcomes even 


generals tl themſelves ; and that I wall not 9's — 
| | ha | 


[144] 


Oh PL feel hope- expend my heart; and theſe 
bopes are ſureties for my ſucceſs. 


Enter Slyboots. 


J. Oh, Slyboots! 
95. Alas my Lord. 
Marg. I've juſt parted from the General. 
Sly. And 1 cor juft left Betty. 
Marg. I have aſked his niece from him. 
Sb. And I've intereſted Betty in your cauſe. 
Marg. He refuſes to give her to me 
4 And Betty diſpairs of being able to ſerve 


Alas, is it ſo! ut 
e have made happy diſcoveries it would 


R 3 


Marg. Piqued with his refuſal, I vowed that 1 


would carry her off. 

Sy. It was a pretty offer truly. 2 
Marg. He promiſed her to me if I ſucceeded. 
Sly. It was a droll bargain. | 

Marg. He reckons on his generalſhip. 

Sly. And you reckon on my ſuperior genius ? 
Marg. Oh, exactly ſo. 5 
Sly. Ft ir it was ill done to forewarn him. 


. Marg. Oh, I did it when I was not maſter of 


myſelf. 


Sh. It is trouble enough now-a-days to deceive 


| thoſe who don't expect it. 
Marg. It is very true. 


* Sh. How, then, take by ſurpriſe one who is. 


waxed of their danger? 


Marg. True, and one who is no fool neither; 
an old ſoldier too, and knows well the art of de- 


fence. 


Sly. And has practifed all theſe tricks in his 


days: | 
Marg. 


* 


86 3 
Ne Aye, ſo I told him; and he Muphed At 


gy he An 4790 Oh, he laughed at you! Well, 
we mu e Care that he does not laugh the laſt 
—and, at all events, the difficulty of the enter- 
priſe augments the glory of the ſueceſs. 

Marg. This is what I thinx. | 

Sly. Aye; where would be the merit to dupe an 
old ninny, who has loſt the uſe of his members, 
is filly as a gooſe, and that pops with hanging 
ears into the very worſt-wove ſnare z—but ah! 
the charming, noble, and ſublime, is iu trapping a 


. perſon who tears nothing ; and this ſeems a bold 


fellow. 

Marg. He has the appearance of a ſly fellow. 
Sch. So much the more glorious : Firſtly, he 
that attacks has but one object in his head, he 
ſticks by his plan of operation; whereas he that 


defends himſelf is often the dupe of what he 


F >=» 


foreſees the leaſt ; and then the chapter of acci- 
dents is in our favour. 
Marg. Exgellent reaſoning. 


Sh. Betty will aid us; you may rely upon 


Marg. But ſhe is not the only one in tp 


houſe. | 


Sly. Oh, no; by. 3 the General has "8 
ſervants: F irſt, an old invalid, gouty and diſ- 


abled brother campaigner with the General; he 


muſt be uncorruptible, becauſe he is 4 Seotchman 
— Then there is a porter, deaf as a poſt; he is an 
abſolute non entity—My Betty, who is devored to 
ou—and Paddy, a cunning fellow, if one wiſhes 
him to be ſo; but he is an Iriſhman, conſequently 
unſteady, and a blunderer; but. he may blunder 
right; therefore he is very dangerous for our 
ſchemes ; but not ſo much ſo as an old houſe- 
keeper, the intimate counſellor of her maſter; 
worthy 


p ob: SM 
worthy, Betty tells me, to be a Spaniſh Duenna 
her I dread the more, as ſhe has ſpied me with my 
beloved; that will be quite enough, if they know 
that 1 belong to you, to render her fuſpedted, and 
| fo all acceſs be ſhut up that way to the houſe, 
Marg. Oh, we muſt gain her by all means, 
Ly. Or get rid of her. | 
Marg. Id rather win her. 

Shy. But ſhe is ſo confounded old. 

Marg. I'll ſay ſoft things to her. 

Sy. That's a good one; but ſhe's at the time 
of life to love money. 

Marg. Then the ſhall have plenty of old. 

W Then ſhe is our own—Ho! my lord— 

What ? 

Sch. Sf is only the perſon is queſtion coming, ſo 
In leave you together, for I muſt make a ſtep to 
the cellar—great wits, like weak ones, require a 


cordial—a glaſs of champaigne will whet my 


imagination in the mean time, my Lord, com- 
plete this maſter- piece of gallantry; ſeduce this 


tender chicken of fixty-five, and J will go ſcratch ' 


out, in taking my glaſs, the plan of attack, and 
oy to diſconcert the enemy in his defence. 
[Exit Slyboots. 
Marg. Theſe old girls are damned harſh —this 
one has not 4 gracious aſpect. 

[be creſſes the ftage to go into the General s3 
ſhe tries for the keys in ber pocket, looks very 
four, ſhe is dreſſed in a ſhort jacket and coat 
of different « alen rs, ans a | black hood over ber 
c 

Marg: Miſs! 1 | 

Deborah. Sir. 

Marg. You are a ſervant to General 1 Steady, a an't 
you? 


Deb. Me a ſervant! I'm manager of his fa- 
milly. 


Marg. 


; E J-. & 
Marg. You look charming and e. 
Deb. Ah! Fonce was ſo indeed, S 
Marg, And indeed you are ſo fin. 

Deb. I thank you for your pretty compliment, 
Sir—But your ſervant. | She goes again to the door: 

Marg. One word, dear Miſs! one word; I 
wy ſomething of the greateſt importance to tell 


Bez. Afide. 50 Oh] it is ſome of Miſs Lucy's 
lovers—but I'll put bit b would you 
with me, Sir? 

Marg, You are very ſeygre, Miſs ! 

Deb. It is my natural temper, Sir. 


Marg. [ Coaxing ber.] Oh, no; that air which 


you adapt 1s quite in contraſt with the ſweet ex- 
preſſion of your face. 

Deb. Qh ! your flattery won't do. -No, I know 
too well that I'm both old and ugly. 

Marg. No, not in the leaſt, believe me. 

Deb. You overſhoot yourſelf, young Sir---that 
you are a lover, one may ſee plainly by your 
wheedling---But hope nothing from. me---I love 
my maſter ; he has never done any thing yet to 


make me wiſh to play him a bad trick: he has 
promiſed to give his niece to a fine fea captain, 


bold, as a lion; and he comes for her to-tnorrow 
---ſo give up all hope, Mr. Coaxer. 

Marg. 22 ndly.] But I will not deſpair, if you 
will kindly befriend me. 

Deb. What do you take me for ? 

Marg. For one who is * and compaſ- 
ſionate. | 

Deb. (Ser I 3 pity thoſe ills which TI 
ng + now myſelf feel. 


[Giving bis purſe. ] Two hundred 1 | 


are in wk purſe---Can that not ſeduce you 


Deb. [ Afide.) Oh the wanton dog 0 he is 


eee, . 
3 Marg, 


_ 


Marg: WW 

Deb. "No, Sir; I have occafion for nothing; 1 
am independent; and money at no period could 
gver tempt me to an unworthy action. 

Marg. How unfortunate ! There is but one 
woman in this world who is uncorruptible ! and 
my evil ſtars muſt referve this phoenix for me! 

Gen, [ The General peeps aut and liſtens. | So, ſo; 


Deborah is with our young lover---let us hear how 
matters go. 


Deb. | Safiricaly ] pity you moſt ey. 
dear Sir---You ſurely ve Miſs Lucy very much. 

Marg. Oh, here is the Geerd anf change 
the mode of attack Indeed I did not expect this 
reception which I have met from you, Miſs De- 
borah. 


1 Deb. It is the moſt natural one in the world, 
ure. | 

Marg. Oh! I am delighted with the entidhbars 
which you have expreſſed. 

Deb. Im glad of it. 

Marg. I'm quite charmed that you have ſhewn 

yourſelf to me without diſguiſe. 

Gen. [Lide] Ah! How is this? 

Marg. They painted you quite different to me. 


Deb. Oh! there are ſuch wicked tongues every 
where. 


Marg. Ohl continue ever thus, 


Deb. I truſt no s can ever change me. 


Marg. The General don' 4 think this, Im per- 
ſuaded, 


Deb. Oh! he m 


eafily ade it though. 
Gen. | Afide.] Ot 


e Jezabel ! 


Marg. You wiſh 4 happineſs of his niece, 
therefore ought to be forgiven Accept, I entreat 
you, of this purſe, as a reward for your zeal. 

Deb. Oh, dear Sir ! 

Marg. Oh, pray take it; do take it: now that 
1 know 


0 
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I know your way of thinking --- I maſſrepay it: 
but it was a thouſand to — that ue not 
have acted thus. 
Deb. Oh, how cou'd you ever doubt it? 

Marg. People of your age are ſo apt to be ma- 
licious --- You underſtand me -»- But you, on the 
contrary, are every thing charming. 

Deb. Don't be fooliſh, you wanton dog. 

Marg. | Kiſſes her.] No, no; Iam not, indeed. 
Deb. Oh, what are you going to do to me ? 
Oh, have done Uſe no violence 

b Marg. Oh, if you kntw how contented and 

| pleaſed I am with your conduct! --- I am now, 
dear Debby, certain of the ſucceſs of our plot. 
--- Ho, General, General, where are you; this 
is enough to turn his head. | | 

Gen. | Advancing. ] Oh, here I am, 

Marg. | Feignin ſurpriſe. } Oh, Lord! all is 
ruined, Miſs * e has heard all. 
| Gen. [na rage. O, yes, I have heard it all! 
| Deb. Well, well, ſo much the better. 

Gen. [ Amazed] How, impudence, ſo much the 
better ? | 
Deb. Sure it ought to pleaſe you; don't it? 

Marg. I am in deſpair. We did not imagine 
that you was ſo near us. Indeed Miſs Debby 
loves you very much, Sir; and I ſwear to you, 
Sir, ſhe is a perſon perfectly uncorruptible. 

Gen. | Leaning on his flick.) My Lord Mar- 
quis, ſo for once you're diſconcerted, | 
Deb. What is all this bombaſt about ? 
Gen. As for you, Miſs, T have nothing to fay 
to you from this moment. 
2 What ſtuff! What ſtyle of language is 
this? . 
Gen, Never more dare ſet your foot in my 
houſe---But you are not to be pitied---the Marquis 
vill protect you, Sy Nis ny 


rr 
. 
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Deb. 5n't you hear reaſon? | 
Gen. No reply, if you pleaſe. I am nher this 
you take me tor, T o. morrow 1 win lend you 
your wages. 

Deb, You are ſadly deceived. n 

Marg. Ves, indeed, what ſhe ſays is true. 

Gen. At your age, have you no ſhame? You 
ought to bluſh ; but I might have expected as 
much, when fool enough ever to truſt a woman; 
but be affurtd I never really confided in you—no. 
It is twenty-five pd d have ſuſpected you 
in my heart. Be 8 be gone, old Deborah, 
and never dare again to appear before me. 
Deb. { In à rage.) Oh, ſo you treat me thus. 
Very: well, Sir, very well. Iam happy to tell 
you that your niece don't care for your Captain; 
and we ſhall find means to tell her of the Mar- 
quis's love. 1 will teach yon that none ca 
fore. ſuch a r as 1 am, without ſuffering 
or it. ® 

Gen. I can laugh at all your threats and pl 

Deb. Oh, you think yourſelf. mighty cunni 

Gen, As much, ſure, and more ſo, than y 
are, 
Deb. In loſing me, youſlole your beter genius. 

Gen. My evil one, you mean; for you are 
hated and deteſted by the whole family. 
Deb. You are an old rough bear. 

Gen: [ In rage.] You are an inſolent old hag --- 


that --- that” I abandon to her evil WP t | 


wrinkles, coatemptgy and regret. 


| He goes into bis houſe. | 
Ma arg. Oh, he is a bad-hearted man, this Ge 


'nefal'--» a very bad-hearted man 


Deb. Oh, 1 will reward him !--- ] will reward 
' him. Ves, J will now ſerve you; that I'm re- 
ſolved, "contrary to my melination, it is true; 


| put will to be revenged of his ee treat. 


= | ment 
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ment of me. Firſt, then, do you go and diſguiſe 

yourſelf, but don't hide your beauty though: then 
you muſt get admiſſion into the houſe. The fight 
of a handſome man is far more eloquent than all the 

letters that ever, were written --- Leave the reſt to 

me- I'll find ways to ſerve you, and to make him 

repent having defied me. |; 


Enter Slyboots. 


Sly. Well, Sir, how goes it? 
Marg. | Gaily.) Ah! the is my own. 
Sly. Our own! Long live the gallant Marquis! 
A woman like her is a treaſure for an intrigue --- 
Let me embrace her, [Carries her off. ] and thus 
1 carry her off in triumph. This, this only is the 
ſtandard under which we ſhou'd all ſtand in arms 
F it is the glorious flag of victory. 


— 
— 


* 


SCENE changes to à large Saloon in the General's 
8 28 Houſe — 


General, ſolus. 


Gen. The Captain is come: he writes me that 
he is in the roads, and will be here to dinner: ge 
cou'd not have arrived more patly. I ſhall be 
enchanted. if he is a ſmart, handſome fellow; 
he will pleaſe Lucy at firſt ſight. I have not re- 
covered the air of confidence and preſumption of 
this petulant Lord; but don't let me in jokin 
be overreached - let me aſſure myſelf of the fide- 

lity of my people, either by the bait of reward, 
or the fear of - puniſhment. --- Hallo ! Paddy, 
M*Nab, Peter, Betty, here; all of ye liſten to 
What I have to ſay, ER ow 8 


All 
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All enter. | 
Betty. (Running. 3 Here am 1 -- here am I. 


MF*Nab. T's coming; patience, I's coming. 

Paddy. Ah, now Sir, what is the matter, I 
hope no misfarton. ˖ 

Gen. No, my n bir ths threaten to 

lay me a ſcurvy. trick. | 

M*Nab. Whare are they whare is the villain 
fat dare? 

Peter, | comes Newly Þ.] Was it you-u-u who 
called us. 

Gen. ¶ Signs to him, yes.] In two words I will 
rell you the affair; the Marquis of Daſh, . my 


neighbour, to whom 1 have refuſed my niece, 


becauſe (as you know) I have promiſed her to 


Captain Hardy, he has laid a wager with me, 


that he will carry her off; and I have promiſed 
to let him have her, provided he 1s dexterous 
enough to out- general me before midnight. 

Paddy. Ah then, Sir, to be ſure this Marquis 
does not know any thing, at all, at all, that you 
have Paddy in your ſervice ? 

4*Nab. Surely ye ha na tell't him neither, 
that ye ha your ald Serjeant M*Nab wee ye, and 


and chat he is the kin a cheill to caſt him o'er 
the garden wa, gin he begin wee ony oh his 


mr_.TfT | 
Bet. And he muſt be ignorant, Sir, that Betty 
is here, who is fit to averſet the deepeſt in- 


trigue, without the help of any one; and that 


there is more miſchief in this head than ever 
was contained in the head of all the Abigails, 
paſt, preſent, or future. | 

Gen l'm rejoiced to find you all ſo well diſ- 


poſed to my wiſh; and l truſt, that none of you 


will 


(a9 } 


will act contrary, like the old jade Deborah, 
who has joined the Marquis. 


M*Nab. Hout, ſhe was an auld uſeleſs body, 
worth nothing at aw. 

Paddy. Faith ſhe was ſuperannuated a bit. 

Bet. Oh, ſhe was ſpite itſelf. _ 

Gen. Well, then, I have turned her out of 
doors; be ye all faithful to your truſts, and I 
promiſe every one of you fifty guineas if you 
help me to baulk the Marquis in his attempt. 

Paddy. Ah, by my ſawl now, fir, you may 
as well advance us the money ; for as for my 


iff part, I look upon it as already gained. Ah, 
ſure it will be profit without any glory, the thing 
is ſo aiſy. 
M Vab. Ye may ſend me ta Botany Bay, gin 
11 he ſa meikles gat entrance to our houſe. 


(The Marquis flips in at the bottom, 
and runs into an open cloſet. ] 

Marg. 4 Afide.) Oh, the devil! here | is 2 whole 

\ poſſy of em. * 

Paddy. Ah now ſure I wiſh that be had ſome 
ſubtle chending fellow in his ſervice, who could 
invent ſome clever trick; one would have plea- 
ſure to out-wit. Ah, by St. Patrick, then my 
ingenuity would ſo heat, inflame, ah, I would 


be after trapping him in the very ſaare he would 
lay for us. 


Pet. What—t—t—is it you fay ? 

M. Vab. What the dee'l dis oni body think I 
hae defended Gibraltar ſa lang, and cana keep 
4 bit laſſic 

Bet. Oh, there is a mighty deal of odds in 
the two, Mr. M*Nab. A woman is not immoy- 
able, like a citadel, Turn but your head, and 
crack, ſhe is “off like a ſhot, if the freak frikes 


her fancy. 
, Paddy. | 
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Paddy. Ah, you may ſay that when a ſimple- 


ton watches her. 

Gen. But, thank my ſtars, I am not one : but 
I will conſent to paſs for one if he wins. 

Pet. There is ſomething—ing—ing very ex- 
tra-0-0-ordinary, Oh! one is unlucky to be 
deaf. 

Gen. Poor Peter is quite vexed that he cannot 
hear what we fay. 

M*Nab. I's let him into the hal affairs down 


the ſtairs awr our bottle. 


Sen. But you are all here juſt now, what if 
ſome one ſlip into the houſe ? 
M. Nab. That's as true, I's ſend Pat to the 


door to watch. [ he figns to Pat to go down. 
Pet. I will g0-0-0, I hear every thing with my 
eyes. [walks off lowly. 


Gen. Spite of his deafneſs, he is a good, faith- 
ful creature. 

M*Nab. Ye may depend o'me as on your fel. 

Gen. Yes, M*Nab, I know you, and do you 


that juſtice—you will watch below, Peter and 


you, you have Mole's ears—he has good legs 
—ſo he will run for you, and you will liſten for 
him.—Stay both of you by the door—let no 
one in till you tell me without, they ſay © love 
* and attack that ſhall be the Parole tor our 
friends. 

M'Nab. I's do that with aw my heart. I ha 
na forgot yet what it is to mount guard—and- 
the dee'l himſel ſhall reckon the nails in the 
back o'the door till he has the manners to cry 
&« love and attack.” "CO 

Gen. Now I have nothing more to. do but to 
get my niece to enter in league with me—ſhe is 


a prudent girl, and ſurely will be out of Patience 


at the Marquis's inſolence. | | 
* | Paddy, 


| 2-2 

Paddy. Ah ſure, Sir, there are more chances 
againſt that than for it. Woman have always a 
decided predilection for bold, daring fellows. 

Bet. Do you find it ſo, Mr. Paddy ? 

Paddy. Oh, yes, indeed then I ſpeak from ex- 
perience. Sure, my jewel, you would not deny 
that you adore me ? 

Bet. Oh, very true; I forgot that: yes, I'll 
ſoon give you proofs that I do. { afide.] Oh! he 
ſhall dearly pay for his impudence. | 

Sen. Oh, this is fo much the better. Young- 
ſters, let your mutual love, joined to your at- 
tachment to me, in concert work, to rout this 
impudent bragadocio. I will take care of your 
eſtabliſhment ; and your marriage ſhal! be on the 
lame day with that of my niece. 

Paddy. Arrah now, my ſweet little rogue, this 
reward will be ſure to tempt you: a portion 
befides thy dear Paddy !—Ah ! ſay no more to 
her of that, Sir, or ſhe will loſe the little reaſon 
that ſhe has got. | | 
Bet. Oh, how penetrating and clever Mr. Paddy 
is grown! 

Gen. Whilſt I am warning my niece of what 
they are plotting againſt her, Paddy, do you go 
to the wharf, aſk for the Captain, and bring him 
here. He wrote me that he will leave his Valet, 
who is his factotum, to take care of his affairs; 
and that he, with the baggage he finds moſt ne- 
ceflary, will come aſhore in the boat, and ſo be 
here to dine with me. 

Paddy. Ah, now, what like may this faid Cap- 
tain be? | | 

Gen. Why, faith, I don't know, for I have 


never ſeen him fince the day of his birth, that I 


held him up to be baptized. FRY 
Paddy. Ay, to be ſure, then he may be changed 

a little bit of a bit fince that time - but no —_— ; 
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T'll find him out. About thirty; his face a little 
weatherbeaten, or ſo; his voice robuſt that's my 
man, ſure enough.“ Captain Hardy, of the De- 
« ſtruction.” Oh, by my faith, then, his name 
is enough to tell one the ſort of fellow he is. I 
go, I run, I fly; and TH return in a minute. 

Gen. One moment, one moment, Paddy.—In_ 
going to the wharf, ſtep to my niece's mantua- 
maker; tell her to come directly to take the mea- 
ſure for her wedding clothes. The joy of getting 
fine drefles will diſſipate Lucy, and prevent her 
reflecting on this marriage; which may, perhaps, 
not be quite to her mind. 

Betty. Oh, dear Sir, how well you know us 
women! 

Paddy. Well, then, Sir, I'm off, to ſend the 
mantuamaker, and fetch the Captain. 

Gen. Don't forget to teach the mantuamaker 
the parole. N 

Paddy. [ Returning.) The parole! Ah, faith and 
troth, then, I've forgot it. | 

Betty. Ah, thou numſcul ! You an Iriſhman, 
and forget “ love and attack ;” and attempt to 
manage a plot with ſuch a memory! 

Paddy. Great geniuſes mind only the main 
point; fools think of trifles.. 
| Me whiſpers the General. 

Betty. It is the very reaſon why fools trap al- 
moſt always your great wits; but go your way, 
you blundering, boaſting wretch. 

Paddy. Ah, now 1s it fit you ſhou'd make me 
ſuch a reproach ? But, I'll be going; and ſoon 
convince you, that if I talk well, that I know 
how to act far better. | Exit. 


Gen. That's right, Paddy; that's right—Oh, 


here is my niece, | 


E 1] 


Enter Lucy. 


Gen. Come away, Lucy; come here; you have, 
without doubt, a heart very ſenſible to an injury. 

Betty. Oh, you cannot doubt that, if you be- 
lieve that ſhe is a woman. 

Lucy. But it depends upon circumſtances, uncle. 

Gen, How upon circumſtances ? What do you 
think, for inſtance, if a daring fellow has the 
boldneſs to love you, and — 

Lucy. Oh, that is one of thoſe ſorts of crimes 
which never make a woman angry. 

Gen. What if, on being refuſed your hand, he 
ſhou'd threaten to raviſh you away ? 

Lucy. Be eaſy on that ſcore, dear uncle ; that 
N happens to a woman who is not very wil- 

ing. 

Gen. But I truſt chat you are not willing. 

Lucy. But indeed, uncle, it would be beſt, how- 
ever, for you not to ſwear about it. 

Gen. Why this is ſtrange, upon my word. 

Lucy. If he has that ſort of thing about him, 
you know, dear uncle, to make one with it very 
much 

Gen. You ſurely joke, Lucy. 

Lucy. Indeed I don't; and if a man be ſo taken 
with one, as to commit ſuch a violence, he muſt 
love very deſperately ; and, oh la, it is fo flatter- 
ing to awaken a great paſſion |— one generally 
ends by ſharing it. The heart once touched, the 
reaſon wanders ſpeedily. 

Gen. Ho, ha; but I will know how to pre- 
vent it. 

Luq. Oh, if you conſtrain me, if you prohibit 
me, you will only advance his affairs. 

Gen. Oh, you ſhall ſee I'II play a nice game 
upon this young dog. 

E 2 Lucy. 
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Lucy. Who i is he? Is he young, and is he 4 
man of quality ? Is he handſome, clever, and well 
made? 

Gen. That is what you never ſhall know. 

Lucy. You're wrong in that again, dear uncle; 
for my vivacity and fancy will deck him in a thou: 
ſand charms, which, perhaps, he don't really poſ- 
ſeſs - even already I die to foe him. 

Gen. But I do aſſure you that you never ſhall 
ſee him till you are the Captain's wife. 

Lucy. Hold, dear uncle; your Captain appeared 
quite The thing yeſterday for « huſband ; you pro- 
poſed him, and I accepted: but to-day you give 
me to him, and I'll no more of him. | 

Gen. How now, Miſs ? Your follies commonly 

amuſe me; but this crotchet don't pleaſe me at 
all. I have your promiſe—1've given mine to 
the Captain. He has come above two thouſand 
leagugs to marry you, and you ſhall be his wife. 
As to this ſpark that has taken it into his head to 
force you out of my houſe, I ſhall know how to 
keep him from catching you ; for I now tell you, 
that I ſhall not loſe fight of you for a moment till 
Captain Hardy arrives, ; 
Lucy. ([ Laughing.) Ha, ha, dear Sir, and do 
you really think that you cou'd keep a woman 
againſt her inclinations ? Why, the thing is im- 
poſſible: and if Betty and I, now, were to take 
it in our heads 

Gen. Don't reckon on any aſfiſtance from Betty. 
I have promiſed her both a huſband and a porter 
if ſhe is faithful. 

Betty. It is true, he has promiſed me a huſband 
and a portion Ob, it is a very great temptation 
for a poor girl that languiſhes after both thoſe ar- 
ticles S0 I have made a promiſe, which, hap- 
pen what will, I will keep though at the riſk of 


= > 


y life. Well, Sir, what do you think of me 
— not I ſpirit and reſolution for a maid ? 
Marg. | Steps forward.}] He ſtays---1 muſt take 
courage, Aide. 

Gen. Who is that ? 

Marg. ** Love and attack,” your hangar, You 
find that I am up to my leflon. Mr. Paddy told 
me, that on my repeating thoſe words, the doors 
would open themſelves to me; and ſo, moſt noble 


General, your porter upon guard very graciouſly 


bid me ſtep up by myſelf; aſſuring me that I'd 
have the honour to ſee you, as well as your charm- 
ing niece, with whom J have buſineſs. 
Sen. Up to your leflon Who the devil are 
you? 
Marg. I'm the foreman of Miſs's mantuamaker; 
and, in her abſence, I am come to meaſure her. 
Paddy ſays that the thing is very preſſing, as it is 
marriage clothes, which maſt be ready to-morrow 
at fartheſt, Aſide.] I find he does not know me. 
Gen. [ Afide.) This queer fellow gives me ſome 
ſuſpicion. 
Lucy. Oh, good Mr. Mantoamaker, there is no- 
ſhing ſo unneceſſary as theſe clothes, 

Gen. [ Aſide.) Am I miſtaken? Take, at any 
rate, the meaſure, young man : whether the 
clothes are made or not, they tie you to nothing. 

Marg. The General is right ;- if your intended 
don t pleaſe you, the clothes will not be the leſs 
to your taſte---I ſhall have the greateſt pleaſure in 
working for you---I hope to pals the night in your 
_— 

1. | Afide.) Oh, this is my wild friend. What 
can 12 his ſcheme —Come, Mr. Mantuamaker, 
make haſte. 

Marg. What way will you chuſe to have it 
done; a la Turk ? a l Anglaiſe Does Miſs like 
the f ſtile of a princeſs, or the country girl? What- 

ever 
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ever dreſs you chuſe, you will not be leſs beauti- 
ful--A lovely woman ornaments what ſhe wears. 
I Tenderly. 

Lucy. You are quite gallant, Sir. 

Marg. Men of my profeſſion are ever ſo, 
Ma'am. 

Gen. [ Afide ] Impudent dog! but don't let me 
break out yet. 

Marg. [Putting bis arms round her waiſt. ] What 
an elegant ſhape ! One may ſpan it! 

Gen. What are toon about there, Mr. Mantua- 
maker? en 11 

Marg. Sir, it is my uſual way of meaſuring the 
ladies, —Be eaſy, Madam; I promiſe that I will 
ſerve and fit you juſt as you deſerve—turn a little 
towards me—that's well—raiſe the left arm—let 
fall the right—and take that— 


[ In giving a letter, it falls, 


Ge. This is rather too impudent, my Lord 


Marquis. ; 
Lucy. | Rejoiced. ] My Lord Marquis ! 
Gen. Oh, you muſt be a vaſt deal more cunning 
to trap me. 
Marg. | Snatchss * hand 10 ki ifs. ] Yes, it 1s me, 
lovely, charming Lucy, me who adores, who— 
[I The General ſeparates them. 
Gen. Don't diſcommode yourſelf, but walk off. 
[The Marquis breaks from him, runs again 
and kiſſes her band; the General ** 
bim out fercely. 


Gen. | Angry. ] Leave him alone for a bold tel. 


low, truly. 

Lucy. Oh, what a glorious trick Lord, he is 
a charming fellow I— How handſome he 1s ! 

Gen. My beſt plan will be to lock him up here 
—M*Nab! M*Nab! 


Lug. [T. _ up the me} What do I ſee? a 
- Jeanne + tt 
| Gen. 


d 
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Gen. [ Returning.) What do you fay ? a letter! 


| —but I loſe my previous time—M*Nab ! hallo! 


M<*Nab! 

Lucy. Stop, dear uncle. | 

Gen. Leave me alone, I ſay — M' Nab, ſhut the 
door faſt Come, Miſs, give me the letter. 

Lucy. [ Offers, then withdraws it.] Oh yes, my 
dear uncle, but I muſt firſt read it a little. 


[ Enter Peter, ſlowly. 


Mac—cac—cac—Nab—ſays you call 
Gen. [ Bauling in his ear.) Oh, he is let out, I 
fear What do you ſay, you old raſcal ? | 
Peter. What—at—at would you have ? 


Gen. [ Teng him round. } Oh, curſe your timber 
tte: go to the Devil. 


Peter. You are all ma —a—a— d. 
[Exit Peter. 


[ Vbilſt the General ſpeaks, Lucy figns to 
Betty, and reads the letter behind them, 


Gen. Oh, he is a raſcal, this Paddy, and has 
deceived me, and he ſhall pay for it, 


Enter Paddy, quite out of breath. 


Paddy. Ah, now that I'm here I cannot ſpeak at 
all at all, for Tve run away all my breath. 

Gen. [ Beating bim with his ftick.] Oh, here you 
are, then, you blundering dog—it is this way that 
you pretend to deceive me? 

Paddy. Harrah now, and where is the ſenfe of 
all this ?—is this the reward for faithful and loyal 
ſervices ?—Ah, yes; afk all the heroes who figna- 
lized themſelves in the ſervice of their —_— 


and they'll tell you ſo as well as me. 


Gen. Aye, they, indeed, have a right to com- 
plain; 


* ] 
plain; but how dare you talk of loyalty and 


: fidelity p 


Paddy. Devil burn mie now if I know what 
you mean—but I muſt ſubmit, like my betters, 
fince it is the faſhion of 'the times to condemn un- 
heard. 
gen. Oh, talk away; I know all. 

Paady. Aye, by my ſawl, and more than 1 can 
fancy. 

Gen. He is gone this moment from thence. 

Paddy. Oh, then that was him—ah, now, by my 
ſaw], N 1 might have thought ſo. 

Gen. Ho, ho, then you allow 1t ?—You confeſs 
that you have ſeen him ? 

Paddy. Aye, by St. Patrick, and felt him in 
every bone of my body. As I came in, he popped 
out, and gave me the good morrow evening, with 
ſuch a hell of a crack on my pate—Ah, Sir, with- 


+ out letting you feel the fellow to it, you'll never 


be able to fancy the quality of it—By Jaſus 1 
knew not for a bit of time whether my head was 
my head, or a potatoe. 

Bet. Lord, how could he uſe y ou chus, after 
what you have done for him ! Oh 4 ungrateful 


creature! 


Paddy. Ah, now, what the devil would you be 

after ſurmifing would you have me kill'd quite 
dead ?---Faith now I'm in a rare taking---the one 
gives me a drubbing in the ſtreet, and t'other re- 
peats the doſe in the houſe. 
Gen. What, you determined raſcal, you Janus- 
faced, lying vagrant, will you dare deny, that it 
was you that let him in, and made him paſs for 
the mantuamaker's prentice? 


Paddy. Ah now, General, could you really 


ſuſpect your own Paddy of ſuch a trick? Firſt 


of all, the mantuamaker has no *prentices but ſhe 


ones; and, ſecondly, I am out of breath in run- 


L | ing 
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ing to tell you, that the mantuamaker bid-me tell 
you that ſhe would wait upon your honour with 
great pleaſure, but that ſhe died ſuddenly Mis 
morning; and from that little bit of an accident, 
me cannot wait upon Miſs Lucy ene at the 
time you deſired her. 

Cen. But who but you could tell him that 1 

wanted the mantuamaker ? it could not be Betty, 
for ſhe has never ſtired out of my fight. Say, 
then, you dog, who told him the parole ? 

Paddy. By my faith, then, and I cannot tell you 
that, if I Fant t lye---but FIl lay the fifty guineas 
| that you promiſed me, that it was not Paddy. 

Gen. Perhaps it was M*Nab : but I muſt aſk 
bim-—Berry, tell Nn to come up 00 


; Enter MNab. 


Gen. M*Nab, I've lon known you for a true 
and honeſt man, my old fellow ſoldier ; ſo tell me 
truly, was it you let the Marquis in; either by. 
miſtake, or for ſome reaſon unknown to-me ? 

M*Nab. Na, na, General; I never kent ony 
thing I could think a raiſon for neglecting my 
duty; and, as for a miſtake, I ha made nane, as 
yet, about = 

Gen. I believe implicitly what you ſay---but 
you ſaw a man come in? | 
M*Nab. Deel a man's com in here I'll ſweer 
tilt. 

Cen. That's mcher te too much. 

| M{Nab. True, I ſaw ain gae out----he cried, 
« Le and attagque,” and ye ken that's the parole; 
it was my charge to open the door to that, and ſo 
* let him out--«though I had my doubts about 

im. 

Paddy. Ah, now do you ſee ?---and what repa - 

ration now for Paddy's ſore bones? 7 
Ne. 


{ $4 3 
| Gen; Come, Paddy, I forgive ou. 

| 45 ddy. Ah, chen, your ſervant, General. [Afde.] 

„then, and that is more than I do you, 

4 Gen. I fear there is one countermarch. 1 in am- 

uſh.- * 3 
Paddy. Ah, now I can | forefin low he ſtole in, 
when we were after talking it all over; and he has 
made up his ſtory from what he heard. 

Gen. Yes, it is very likely; but what has he 

gained? it was no poſt of advantage to him and 

aſk Betty if 1 _y not py Re ae the firſt cock 

of my . 

Bet. N h ety true. Vet I, who can ſmell 

rages: 4 hundred yards Maude, never peel | 
r 

Gen. Well, wall ; return all to your der 
no more parole den) the pals to every one. 

Paddy. Harah, what not let even the Cann 
in to fee his wife? * * 

Gen. Oh, yes; chat is a different affr- Ds 
you: know him? 

Paddy. Ves, yes he whakd have come e up wich 
me, bi that he ſent me before to tell that he is 
come—he waited only to fetch two chefts of fine. 
things from India, and he will be here in a m 
now. 

Gen. Ge, then, and ſtay at the door; but Anke 
no more n e oy” Wer another for 
Him. 

Paddy. Ah Sure, Sir, I am the laſt man inthe 
world that would commit - a blundey—Come, 
M*Nab, to our poſts,” old boy: without you, as 
an evidence, my innocence again may ſuffer y and 
now that it has been well flogged, it wy chance 
to be r next kime put out of doors. . 


*s.. 
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ACT. Ik; 
Lucy's Room; ſhe at work—and the General. 
A ND now, Lucy, I hope I may ſee this ſaid 
| I. p 6 N 1 | - | ” 
Lucy. [ Giving.) With all my heart, dear uncle; 
I don't wiſh to wp its contents a myſtery from 
you; but it will tell you nothing that you don't 
already. know. The Marquis gives me an ac- 
count of the converſation you had together—the 
treaty—and fays a thouſand fine'things—tells me 
of his exceſſive paſſion in a manner as delicate as 
tender; and you muſt own, dear uncle, that he is 
a very, fine fellow, and that his looks agree with 
the elegance of his expreſſions - 5 
Sen. So well that you are in love; is it not ſo? 
Lucy. No, indeed, I believe not; but then you 
know I cannot help being pleaſed with his violent 
eagerneſs—and of the two huſbands, I confeſs I'd 
like him better than this fierce Captain. 
Gen. Oh ! nevertheleſs you will have the Cap- 
tain, I promiſe you. . 
Lucy. Yes; if the Marquis fail in his bet 
Gen. And I'm ſure he will. CH 
Lacy. Oh! but if he ſhould ſucceed? _ 
Sen. Oh! in that caſe I'll hold out as a brave 
General, and the Captain cannot blame me. 
: faq: [Gaily.] Oh, now you make me quite 
eaſy. : * 
Cen. How's that? RS EP OR 
Lucy. Come, make a little bargain alſo with 


; F2 Gen 


E 

Gen. What bargain? 

"Lucy. That which ever wins me ſhall ſubmit 
with good humour. 

Gen, Well, for the fun of the thing, I agree 
you ſhall marry the Captain without MUrMUring, 
if I counteract the Marquis's attempt. 

Lucy. Ves, provided per contra, that you fign 
with a good grace my contract with the Mar- 

uis. 
» Gen. Yes, I promiſe you that I will; if he be 
good enough General to carry you from me by 
midnight. 
This is charming now we are at war 
like generous enemies. 
Gen. But you will be a neutral beser won't 
ou ? 
8 Lucy. Im too fincere to promiſe that, for 1 
feel-that my heart inclines to the Marquis. | 

Gen. Never mind—but you had better ſpare 
yourſelf uſeleſs trouble, for ſuch old foldiers as 1 
are difficult to deceive. 


Lucy. But love has a thouſand mines to ſpring, 

Gen. But I'm under arms. 

Lucy. So much the better; the greater will be 
our triumph: but what delights me, dear uncle, 
is, that I can deceive you; without remorſe, as 5 
have your permiſſion. 

Gen. And I have your confent to lock you up, 
without your having a right to complain. 
Lucy. Complain! oh, not I. Tm to play the 
part of Leonora in the Padlock try to cheat a 
whimfical, jealous tutor l muſt have a reſigned 
air before you—down-caſt eyes, ſtolen glances, a 
watchful riptoe look—You mult have a moroſc, 
fretful, jealous appearance. 
- Gen. Leave me one=—10p 17 not be 00 — 
to- morrow norting. 5 | 


Lig + 
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Lucy. To- morrow morning! Oh, indeed, dear 


uncle, Il come back and BY youy 2 kiſs with all 
wy heart. * 7 


General, Paddy, ses emen, Uniform. 


Paddy. Ah, Sir, here is the Captain. bay 

Gen. Oh, this is a freſh reinforcement. 

Paddy. Faith, Sir, I came to deliver him up to 
you in perſon, leaſt the devil ſhould run away 


with, or change him on the ſtaircaſe, and pur: the 
rother ! in his Place. 


[Os the Page comes four porters carryi ng two 
cheſts ; in the one, placed in the midale of 
the flage, the Marquis is concealed. 


Gen. Oh, how happy I am to embrace you, my 
deaf fon. 
Sh. Good day to you, 8 dear godfather; how 
glad I am to ſee you--. but why carry theſe things 
up here? Forgive them, Sir; it is two cheſts of 
our foreign things from India, which I have 
brought as a preſent to my future---I however bid 
them be kept below. [To the Porters. ] You are 
Paid, fo you may go. 

Gen. Oh ! why ſuch preſents; you'd have been 
as well received, my brave fellow, without them. 

Sly. Oh! I don' t doubt it, Sir; but I have 
ofted heard that the ladies like nothing ſo well as 
prohibited foreign commodities ; and this is, 
without diſpute, the only merit of my preſent. 

Betty. Lord, I am very anxious to ſee theſe cu- 
tious things from ſtrange parts. 

- Sly.” [ Aide.] Oh the prying huſſey -With 
pleaſure you ſhalt ſee them, Mifs. 

Gen. No, no; we have other things to think of 
than to gratify Mrs. Betty's curioſity. 


Betty. 
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- Betty, Give me, oh, pray __ 


yboots ſqueezes: ber band. knowing bim. 
- ho ! one ſhall I begi "Fig _— 


Sh. By this one. They are filks ; ſo open it 


wo the keys: — 


| without fear; there is nothing in ĩt will break. 


Gen. Oh, what a choice feHow thou art! 


[ Betty ſets on ber knees, and pretends to examine 
| them, e N 


Due Luc 7. 


8 1 wiſh the contents may pleaſe hey, Sure 


ly this is your charming niece,; ſhe ſeems very ſe- 


rious.—Oh, one ought to be thoughtful on the 


eve of matrimony; it furniſhes very intereſting 
ideas. 


Lucy.” Yes, heaven knows I have at preſent. 
enough to think on. 

Sly. Oh, matrimony with a fallor has nothing 
but happineſs. He is ſeldom with his wife; he 


has but juſt time enough of her to like her; and 


if by chance he don't pleaſe her, the danger of 


the ſeas, and every freſh gale, raiſes the welcome 
hope of widowhood. 


Lucy. Oh, bur when 1 take a tad I ſhall 


wiſh always to be with him, and Ron's be very 
forry ever to loſe him. 

Sh. Oh, if that's your fancy, Mils, faith, then, 
Im your man; for I will arrange all my matters 
ſo that you ſhall go with me every voyage; then 
diſtreſſes, hopes, ſickneſs, danger, or fair winds, 
all will be in common to us. We will call my 


- ſhip the Iſle of Love; we will ſee together the 


coaſt of Malabar and Guinea. Wherever b go, I 
ſhall take a pride in preſenting my wife; every 
where ſhe will meet with -kindneſs—we WII 

happy all the __ of our lives ; ne by chance 
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a wave ſhov'd ſwallow us up, we ſhall have the 
1 of going to the bottom, together. ä 
{Lucy looks — 


Betty. [Afide.] Faith, the drol has humour. 
Oh, Miſs, this is pretty and ſentimental. | 
Lucy. Oh, Sir, indeed I don't like theſe 515 
ages, where one runs ſuch dreadful riſks, © 

Sly. General, my future does not appear to be 
wonderfully pron poſſeſſed in my favor. Is there 
. lover under the roſe ? If there is, I ſhall be 

very forry, for her eyes have given my heart ſuch 
a broadfide, that now nothing will ſatisfy me but 
having her as my own prize: ſhe is the tighteſt- 
built, little frigate that ever Reval to the Britiſh 


Gen. Dont be afraid, my boy; you are the 
fellow ſhall man her ! --- Ha! ha! ha! it is only 
a little bit of a joke, that I will 'tell you after 
ſupper : it is a droll ſtory enough --- a trick that 
this were ſcheming to play you.--- Ha! ba! ha! 
Come, Lucy, give the Captain your hand. 

Sly. Come, my lovely girl. I do now believe 
that the hopes of poſſeſſing you wou'd render a 
man equal to any thing. 

Exit Slyboots, General, aud Lucy. 

Betty. My own Slyboots !--- Oh,. delightful! 1— 
Vet I did not know him. --- He talked it away, I 
vow, juſt like a man of a quality. --- Aye, to be 
ſure ; why he is a valet de chamhbre — that's next 


thing to it. But how came he to paſs for the 


Captain? Is he our friend, I wonder ? or have we 
| 3 over Paddy ? 


Marg. I In the cheft.] Betty, Betty, make haſte 


and open to me. 


Betty. Who is that? Some one called. =_ 
Marg. Ir is me. Ah! make haſte, I am choa- 


King g. 


19. Oh, I know now, Oh, the nice edutel- 
| VAnCce, 


| So, there is nobody about. 


AG” the. cheſt in preſence of the General; ic 
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vance. But let me look if ho coaſt be clear: 


[Opens the trunk, 
Marg. Oh, I breathe again. Hide me, for 


God's fake, ſomewhere elſe, for there 1 mot 


live one moment longer. 


Betty. Hide you! Les, but where? N o . 
here will be free from ſuſpicion. Bak I foppoſe 


. is in * „ 


Bei. It i * then, the Captain 2. Nan 
Marg. Still leſs him, I affure . 
Betty. Who then? 
Marg. It is old Deborah. She went rand: got 
hold of the Captain when he landed, and keeps 


him on a falſe pretence that the General is in the 
country, and wou't be back till to-morrow. » We | 
have cheated Paddy completely, 


Bete. Oh, this is divine! Now we have four 
to three, and will certainly ſucceed. _ 


Marg. We muſt ſeize the firſt moment favour- 


able for our deſign. 


Betty. I hear them running up ſtairs. Nun into 


that cloſet, and hide yourſelf under the toilette. 
| Padgy. Running.) Oh, erg what: a ſtrange. 


affair! 72 
Betty. Gh.. what. is it? 


x 00 [Points to the cheſt] Ha, now 10 er low 
He is there. 


Betty. Who is 1 there ? | | 
Paddy. One of the porters told me the . 


ory... Sly boots ſhams the Captain, and the Mar- 


quis is in the cheſt; and here 'm come to make 


-Peter carry him home again: and then, when 


M*Nab comes back, I will be after giving Mr. 
Siyboots back the cracks in the pat he threw away 
n mine. 


Betty. Bo, they have made game of you, I 


was 


L148] 


was fol of commodities for Miſs, which I have 
pur by. ; 
N That cannot be. Ah, are you ſure 
Or it | 64 
Betty. [Opens the cheſt.] Look---it is empty. 
Paddy. Ah, now, honey, you are in the plot. 
Betty. Blundering blockhead, don't you recol- , 
lect that you are promiſed to me as a reward? 
— 1 how could a man get into that little 
thing | 
Paddy. Ah, now, as if it would not hold two, 
Betty. No, nor half a one neither. 
Paddy. Pofitive crature, look now if I'm not 
at my aiſe. | | 
Betty. Oh, yes, to be ſure, and your head out. 
Paddy. [ Putting his head down.) Now, ſee then. 
Betty. | Shuts the cheft.] Are you at your aiſe ? 
Well, I ſhall keep you ſo for a time. 
Paddy. Prithee ha done. Open it, or faith 1 
ſhall ſmother, | 


Enter Peter. 


Peter. I'm come to ca-a-a-ry the Marquis home. 
L DP: Peter! Stop, Peter. General Steady, 
0 | 


Betty. Cry as loud as you will, none will hear 


you.---[ Peter and Betty roll out the cheſt ; it goes on 
caftors. My Lord Marquis, you have heard that 
all is diſcovered. Run home. Keep Paddy, and 
I will ſend for you. . 

Marg. But why run away ? 

Betty. Oh, it is abſolutely neceſſary. I have a 
nice ſcheme in my head. Go you, and take care 
that Paddy don't come back; that is the eſſential 

| OR : 43 
1 Well, I will do as you deſire; but re- 
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member tliat my bappineſs depends upon your 


zeal, which I firmly rely Upon." [Exit Marquis, 


a | Betty ola. 
Betty. Come, now for a grand 8 Paddy 


is off. I will accuſe him,, and be the firſt to tell 
the General what he ſoon muſt find out. By this 
Vl gain his confidence; the reſt follows of 


courle, 
Enter Sly boots. 


Sy. 'Huſh ! Mum ! --- The General is at my 


1 of your intelligent looks. 
Betty. Decamp — Quick, I ſay — All is * 


vered; the Marquis is off. 


Sly. Oh, heavens ! How ? 
Betty. Get you ok 5 as long as the paſs f 15 


Arete 
As be is runni "Fs be runs up againſt the General. 
Gen. Where faſt, SIE, coftee 1s juſt 
coming ? 


WH Oh, TI return in a moment, 
| = nA, pretenas to be in a fainting fit. 
. Betly. Oh, General !—Qh, dear Sir! 

Gen, What is the matter, Betty ? 

Betiy. Oh, I have ſcarce ſtrength to tell you. 


Gen. What does this mean? The one flies off 


all in a hurry ; the other is left breathleſs. 
Betty. Paddy—the Marquis—the Captain — ah, 


I don't know where to begin. E 


Gen. Well, the Captain. 
Betty. The Captain is an unpoſtor, 
Gen. Take care, huſſey, what you ſay. 


Betty. The Captain is Slyboor's, 'valet to the 


Marquis, and Paddy was bribed by them. 
Gen. Ho do you know: it ? 


E — n | Betty, 


* 
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F< "ih The Marquis was. hid, in one. as cheſe 
eſts 


Gen. And one of them is gone. 

Betty, Les. When Paddy ſaw that I knew all, 
ſmack he made the cheſt be carried back by 
Peter. Poor I was in a fit, ſo cou'd not cry; and 
yet I'm in a ſad ſtate. 

Gen: Oh, I could kiſs you, my dear girl; with ⸗ 
out you I run the riſk of being fooled by this raſ- 
cal 885 Here is a purſe as a reward for your, 
Zea 

Betty. Indeed, Sir, you are too good. 

Gen. Oh, I cannot too well recompence ſuch ſig- 
nal ſervices. But M*Nab and Peter both are. 
out—Do you watch here—T'll run and ſhut the 
ſtreet door, and look after Lucy. Oh, one is 
lucky to have ſuch a treaſure of fidelity as «in 
art, honeſt Betty. [ [ Exeunt. 

Betty. | Sola.) Here is, money loyally gained. 
Come, a worſe General has more roguiſhly come, 
by a larger ſum.—Long live the women for pre- 
ſence of mind; they are always ready. But all. is 
in finiſhing the affair as one ought ; nothing now 
is ſo eaſy. We had no one to fear but Paddy, 
and he is fairly routed. I really admire my own, 
abilities, With what pleaſure I deceive this 
mighty General, who pays ſo well; but it is his 
own fault. Why does he think that heis as cun- 
ning as we women are? Why lock us up ? Has 
he forgot how ſweet forbidden fruit is? Oh, that 
is the irreſiſtible ſpring of female inclinations. 


{Exitg 


7 be Scene changes to a garden; a houſe with two bow 
"windows, and a door in each; trees nailed on the 
garden wall, and hedges near the bow windows, 
ee o little di mor from the walls, Slyboots 

— 2 


ne 
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. eames over the garden wall, and deſcends by means 
of the trees. | | | 


Sp. I cannot ſee one bit. I muſt go as ſoftly 
as poſſible. Oh, here I'm down at laſt, Betty— - 
Betty—This is exactly the minute of appoint» 
ment, Betty faid in her note ſhe wou'd not make 
me wait; I hope ſhe won't make me kick my 
heels here longer, We have na time now to loſe, 
the hour approaches when we ſhall loſe the fruit 
of our labqur, and all opportunity af — 
our abilities. Betty hem Betty. To cry lou 

enough for her to hear, and no one elſe, is rather 


a nice point. Better wait quietly. But it is paſt 


eleven; at twelve all is over. I hope there is no 
miſtake; it is by the bow on the right ſhe is to 
come. | Liſtens and looks through the key-hale.] It is 
not her that is. coming ; no, by all the devils, 
there is a whole poſſey of them. I'll ſtep behind 
the hedge. [ Goes bebing the hedge, 


Enter Betty, the General, M- Nab, with a Light. 
Bath. It is only eleven, do ſtay u alittle longer 
| General a oh _ ids 


. Gen. Til ga, I may now ſleep peaceably, Til. 
retire to my bed-chamber. | . 
Betty. Ab, who knows! theſe lovers are ſo 
tricky. ; 7 
Gen. What is there now that I can fear? My 


niece is in bed, that I'm ſure of, fince I bad the 


8 to carry off eyery ſtitch of her cloaths, 
There is no chimney in her room; the windows 
are grated ; the door locked; and the Captain 
Betty. Are you ſure this is the real Captain? 
But you were to fetch him 8 1 
Gen. Oh, yes, it is Captain Hardy; and he 


1 
- 


Hleggs in the next room, and on the leaſt poiſe be 
| N will 


1 
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will be on foot : then his valet, a ſmart lad, 
watches in the hall with Peter; and ſure that is 
as much precaution as is neceſſary to keep a ſlate 

riſoner. Thus defended, the Marquis would 
fan at me if I did not go to ſleep. I am only 
vexed I've ſtayed up ſo late. For twenty-five 
years, I have gone to bed at nine preciſely. How: 
ever, I am delighted with this adventure, as it 
lets me know who of my family I ought to cans 
fide in. 

Betty. Indeed, Sir, that is very true. 

Gen, Good night, Betty. 


Betty. So you really will go. No matter; I 


will watch for you Bl paſt 3 P11 amuſe 


myſelf in thrumming my guittar; and if you 
ſhou'd not ſleep, you will find that I don't. wiſh to 
fleep when I've an opportunity of proving my zeal 
to ſerye you. 
Gen.. I really believe you, good, faithful Betty. 
Betty. Sir, here is the key of our bow, ak, 
pray lock the door. 


Gen. Why ſo, my girl, it would be unjuſt to 
ſuſpect you. 


etty. Ahl but, Sir, I aſk it as a 8 Good 

night, dear Sir. [He takes they key and locks her in, 
. boots 97 hid behind the hedge. © 

ab, I am all fire and impatience 

1 6 NS, to go and condole with the Mar- 

quis. This is the way with your young ſmart 

beaux, who think that nothing can refill them, 

ha, ha, ha! I even with, for the ſingularity of 

the fait, that he cou'd find "ſome means of accom- 

Pliſhing his plot. But with my Generalſhip, oh, 

the thing is impoſſible, perfectly impoſſible. 


Af Nob, Yawning, } Hout, it is quite imprac= 
Us g to our bed, and take a nap, 

* They go in, and lack the deer 

Sh). 
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SH. [Solus. } What have I heard! Oh; the per- 
fidious jade! So it was to witneſs her worthleſſ. 
neſs that ſhe made me come here. Truſt a woman 
after this! She coquetted to the laſt moment, to, 
lull my genius, and take from us all means of re- 
dreſs, and made me believe that ſhe loved me. 
Ob, if I did not fear to be heard by the General 
and his faithful Sawney, oh, how I'd rate her, If 
I cou'd only be revenged on her, I'd be at my 
eaſe. Why cannot ſhe hear me. | He calls gently 
through the key-hole.] Go, crocodile—go, monſter 
—ſerpent—hyzna—lizard—toad—all that is ugly 
and wicked. Go, I abhor, deteſt, and deſpiſe 
you. | 


Whilſt be is looking through the door, ſhe gets out of 
a window below, by diſplacing an iron bar ; comes 
bebind bim, and gives bim a ſlap. 


Betty. Pray, Mr. Slyboots, is all theſe pretty 
compliments meant for me? | Is, 
Sly. What do I ſee ! | 

Betty. If I had time I would give it you. But 
you ſhall have it all with intereſt, 

Hy. Are you a witch? | 

Betty. A much better thing. I'm a woman. 
| Sh. Where did you drop from? You came not 
out of the door, E — Ro 

Betty. I came from that window, out of the 
door! You ſlender geniuſes can do that much. 

Sly. Now I don't fo much wonder that you 
preſſed the General to take the key. | 

Betty. Oh, that was the grand ſtroke. | 
Sh. Have you. been able to move the bars of 
Miſs Lucy's window ? 
Beth. Oh, no; they were too well fixed. 

Sly. Then, to be ſure, we are far advanced,» 
Haw is ſhe ta be got out of her priſon ? 1 


\ 


1 


Bet. Oh, that is already done. 
Sly. Then all is right. Give me a kiſs for that. 
Bet. No, Sir; your abuſe ſticks in my ſtomach. 
* Come, I was wrong. — I'm - humble —far- 


Bet. I'll think of it. 
Sy. But how have you got at Miſs Lucy ? 


Bee. Why the General went and made her go 


to bed, thinking that would make all ſnug ; and 
always as ſhe pulled off her cloaths, he (by my 
advice) took them — ſo ſhe was forced to be be- 
\ hind the curtain. I put her nightcap on the pil- 
low; and he put in his head and ſaid, Good night, 
and kiſſed my hand for her's. At that inſtant the 
ſlipped out of the door, and groped into my room. 
I then carried the candle before him till he placed 
his centinels, and then to the Captain's room, 
where he vaunted his ſagacity, and thanked me 
moſt kindly for my addreſs in ſerving him. 

Sly. Then it is not ſo ſurprizing that he went 
ſo quietly to bed. 

Bet. To ſucceed, one muſt deſtroy every doubt. 

But if you had ſeen with what addreſs 1 run 

briſkly up when Deborah paſt our door, and gave 

"her. the note for you— 

Sly. Lord! what a cunning creature thou art! 

| I yield the palm to your ſuperior genius But 
faith I begin to be alarmed—I have my fears for 
the time when you ſhall be my wife. 

Bet. Oh! always be generous, and never jea- 
lous. Then you ſhall never have cauſe to com- 
plain. 

' Sh. Are you ſure of that? | 

Bet. Yes; this is the only ſecret to prevent 
[ Pointing to her head.] But theſe beaſts of huſbands 
won't make uſe of it. 

Sly. And ſo get made horned beaſts. | 
Bet. This 4 is true — It is all their own faults. — 


1 But 


1 f 
1 * 
N 
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But come, we are lofing precious time - Miſs Loey 


watts for me. lm going to help her to put on her 
brother's cloaths; and at a choſen moment, ſhe 


will ſlip down the back ſtairs. 


0 [ Paddy appears on the wall, 
Sly. But we muſt have a ſignal. 


Bet. You puppy, do you think chat P've forgot 
it? 


Pad. ¶ Getting down behind the bedge.) Ah! now 
there” s company, faith—Gently, Paddy. 

Bet. Whilſt Lam preparing Miſs Lucy, do you 
run, tell the Marquis to be ready in a wh EA of 
an hour, 61.14 | | 

Pad. Ah! al! 

Bet. Let him come behind the garden wall and 
clap his hands —I'Il hear the fignal, and when I 
find the moment, I'll play on the guitar, the tune 
made by the King of Pruſſia, then he muſt oP 
into the garden. 

Pad. Ahl now that will do, to be fare; nom! 

Bet. Ah, good !—It is excellent But above all, 
dom t let him be before the time that I give the 
Ggnal ; nor not to miſtake one tune for another 
for it is poſſible that the General may hear me 
playing, although I believe him now aſleep. ' But 

muſt guard againſt every thing. Sh uld he 
come, I'll wait on; he ——_ again. | 

Shy. Any thin [ Paddy croſſes the Makes 

and goes ind th the hedge next the boto window. 
"Bev Im a W of an hour, neither more nor 

„ - a | 

Shy. [Gees over, returns.) Oh, ye s. 

Bet. That's true; what of that fool dada? 

Sty. Still a priſoner, 

Bet. I hope he was well thraſhed ? * 

Sly. Oh, prony well for GOES was in good 


$7 


being ſuch a 


| here. If 1 ſhould break my neck, would ob 
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Bet. So much the better; 5 -he, defyries for 
gooſe, - G | 
8H. He had got ten times more, hag he bad a 


chance of marryin 
2b face to get me truly y. 


Ber, He has a 
Sh. \Aye, but me, dear Betty, I am the fellow. 
Bet. Oh, what a difference | 
Shy. 2 ber.) Why cannot he witneſs this. 
= by rp 5 in 

t. Come, ; I leave you, to go to 
Miss- Lucy. 23 > go-to 
lity, and fence, is all now that is —— 8 
[ She goes in at the window, but Slyboots being 

ebind her, Paddy thinks fbe. went in at the 

—_ Slyboors goes over the wall. 
Sh. Igo; by the Lord I muſt make no 


ſport. One might call it, © being ſhipwrecks 


the harbour. 


Pad. | Comes from behind . hedge. Ships 
wrecked in the harbour; faith, and — ay 
that. Now you and your Lay dul 
e vile — — 


your roguery. ; 
deceive this bone neral To believe hen 


I'm a fool. Oh, impudent tagrag! I'll be after 
ſhewing | them this fool knows a trick worth two 
of their's, I'll tell the General without delay; 
ah he will be very glad now to ſee me again. [He 
_——— he has been 


7. 


rings at the door. ] Ah, ſure enou 
very uneaſy about his own dear 
noble General ! —ÞIl ring louder, I | 
for Betty can't hear: and if ſhe did, her N 
be leſs rely overturned. 

M*Nab. LPR} Whey there? Wha i is that 
— s fic 8 din? 

ad, Ah; it is only me. 

Ma. Wha's al ? 
Jad. Yes, me. 
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M. Nab. Ast Paddy? 1 

Pad. Harrah, yes his own ſelf. | 

M*Nab. Gi wa, gi wa; we dinna want fic 
rogues. 

Pad. Oh, a fine reception, faith! _ Oh, Me. 
M*Nab ! Dear dady M*Nab l for charity now | 
ſpeak a word, 


MNab. ¶ In his night cap.] "What ist you re 
wanting ? 
Pad. Oh, now, I prithee, tell the General chat 
I have a ſecret of the room Kr e Il 0 tell 
bim. a. 


. Nab. T's tell him; 55 but dee need na — to 
be better aff for a' that. 


Mao fs _— e goes in, and ſnaps the door. 
ad. Oh:to! he: ure, there is much profit in 
being ſhoneft; friends and foes have both given 
me a good · thræſhingu for it to- day; all has come 
rap upon my poor back — but I will get reconciled: 
0 wy miſter ; thꝭ very important ſervice I am 
now going ta ws wi will make him amply re- 
2 the misfortu Shick I have ſuffered for his 


wk T2 41 © . 3180 } . * = 
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Dru: General; in bis be K porn, and MN b 
Ys with a hight. | 


Gets Oh, you n S0 you are there. * 


do you hope to impoſe 2 me by ſtories made 
to deceive ms? 


- wt — 


Pad. ¶ Mieeling.] Ab, General ! on my hes 
Lak: your: pardon for the great miſtake which you 
make. 

Gen. Rogue—raſcal—villain— 

Pad. Abuſe me, Sir, as much as you, pleaſe ; * 
but, oh, make no noiſe; bate me too, if you 


feel inclined ; but * that. your inclination that 


- þ 
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way is ſatisfied, ah, Pray let me render you a fig- 
nal ſervice. ' | | 
Sen. What ſervice? 

Pad. In a Cy of an | hour they will carry off 
your nieceQ. 

Gen. More plots. 

Pad. I heard: the whole Day con- 
ducts it. 

Gen. Well fancied. So you dare accuſe honeſt 
Betty. | 

Pad. Oh, the is a rare cheat. Let me tell you, 
Sir, it was her ſent me to the Marquis's. 

Gen. Oh, you lying raſcal ! 

Pad. | Agitated.] S Ne herſelf, upon my ſawl, 
Sir.—Ah, * you knew with what addreſs the got. 
me into the curſed cheſt—I cried, and ſhe laughed 
at me, and poor deaf Peter could not hear ; 11 
well might kick, but I could not get out.— And 
when I arrived, "four great Patagonian footmen 
laid hold of me, and grinning like apes, they 
kicked, cuffed, and toſt me for an hour; then 
the Marquis locked me up in a hole, without 
meat or drink, till this moment; then I got out 
by breaking the lock I run into the garden, and 
then again they were at me; the gardeners took 
me for a thief—l leaped over a high wall, fell 
into a vile ditch, got up, heard them in full cry 
after me; fear clapped wings to my hind feet, 
and arrived at your door thunderſtruck with my 
misfortune. i e | 

Gen. And what more, ray? 

Pad.. Ah, now, Sir, prays I think I had quite 
enough. I "then tried to get in, but was bilked 
again, all the gates were faſt; I went t round, and 
found a ladder at the garden wall. | 

Gen. A ladder ?. 

Pad. Yes, Sir; how elſe could 1 8 tao 

H 2 buere 
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here but for that? Up I got ſaftly, down I come 
ſoftly. 1 heard calking, and, lo, it was Betty. 
Geri. Betty, you impoſtor, when I locked her 


myſelf into the houſe | 


Pau. Ah, Sir! But that did not hinder her 
coming out again. 

Gen, I tell you, Sir, it is impoſſible. 

Pad. Ah, Sir! be not ſo poſitive, now. I tell 
you 1 heard her, and he that ſhamm'd the Captain; 
and they ſaid that in a few minutes the Marquis 
will be” in the ſtreet, and clap his hands—then 
Betty is to reply by playing the King of Prouffia's 
laſt tune—Miſs then is to come down. ſtairs, find 
2 Marquis in the garden F ſcale the wall, and off 
they 

* Death and the devil! this merits attention. 
Betty deceive me too She muſt have falſe keys. 

Pad. Sir, the moment is at hand, what will 


you do? 


Cen. I'Il go and ſurprize them Ho! M*Nab. 

M*Nab. What's my General's commands? 

Gen. Fetch vour blunderbuſs. 

M. Nah. I's do that in a crack, , _ 

Gen. Hide yourſelf behind the hedge ; and as 
ſoon as the Marquis ſets foot into the garden, lay 


Hold of him, and carry him to his own houſe, 


Pad. Ah! he ſhan't eſcape this time. 


M*Neb. But what uſe will I __ for © my blun- 
derbuſs ? 


Gen. It will make him . 

M*Nab. But gin he reſiſt, ſal T ſhut bim * 

Gen. Oh, 1 will ſhew myſelf, and he won't re- 
ff. I'm going to place myſelf at the door on the 
right bow, ze Lucy on coming our. There 


1s The key of the garden, take him home -more 
commodiouſly than he came here. 


Bet. {Opens the window:) The time ts altioſt 
come, and ſhe is not yet dreſſetn. 
Gen. 


4 


[003 
Sen. 1 hear ſome 0 2 let 2 — 
bey hid on the te 
Pit make Betty down, and — Barry, 
come down, I've ſomething to ſay to you. 
Bet. Let me go, and get rid of him as ſoon as 
I can — Open, Sir; here I am. 
He lets bet out, Paddy and M. Nab hid. 
Gen. But having ſeen me ſhe wor't give the 
ſignal; it is not enough to croſs their projets, I 
muſt have the joy of rallying them—ha, ha, ha! 
—When I catch them at the critical moment 


[Betty comes in with her oth 
Bet. What do you want, Sir ? 


Gen. [ Placing her on the ſeat. | Come fit down, 
and let us have a little chat. 


Bet. | Afide.) He has choſen his time well, truly. 

Cen. What do you fay ? 

Bet. I was liſtening to you; and, dear Sir, if 
you have got nothing very intereſting to ſay to 
me, do allow me to go to bed, for I am ſo much 
fatigued I die to go to ſleep. 

Gen. Oh, you know you promiſed to watch for 

me till after twelve. 
Bet. Oh, it is very true; but I am frightened 
to death for batts ; and then there is a very damp 
dew. 
Gen. Vet you walked in the garden after I left 
Ou. | 
/ Bet. [ Afide.) Oh, he has ſeen me, and all is over 
Gen. Well, Miſs. 
Bet. Dear Sir, what a ſtrange notion 


Gen. Why L ſaw you, and you were EY 
with ſome one very earneſtly, 


Bet. Oh! we are undone if he heard me— 
[4fide.} —— But, Sir, how was it poſſible when 


you locked me in? 


Gen. Oh, falſe keys—nothing ſo common—lI 
declare that I even heard you unlock the door. 


Ber. 
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[im I 
Bet. ¶ Aide.] Oh, all is fafe—he knows no- 


thing. 
Gen. So you may as well "_R me them. with a 
good grace.” 
Bet. Lord, Sir! 1 have none; pray look in my 
ckets. 
Sen. [ Afide. ) It is my niece, then, that has them 
I muſt not ſtir from the door. 
Bet. | Afide. | He won't go—W hat ſhall I do? 
| Gen. | Indifferently.) I, perhaps, have been mil- 
taken. 
Bet. Oh, moſt certainly, Sir. 
Gen. What is that in your hand? 
Bet. It is my guittar. 
Sen. Come, give me a tune. 
Bet. Oh, Sir, it is ſadly out of tune. 
Gen. Never mind—T beg it of you, and ies 
III go to fleep. 
Bet. What tune then? 
Gen. The firſt you think of. 


| She plays, and the flgnal is given. 
There is me muſicante paſting who applauds 
you. 

Bet. Al de.] Oh, it is the fignal! r 2 ſhall 
I do? 

Gen. It is but civil to play another tune to one 
who admircs y uc me, play the tune that the 
King of Pruſſia made lat. 

Ber. { Aſide.) Lord, he knows all, and we are 

caugbt— but, Sir — 

Gen. Come, Betty; it is fooliſh to be thus preſt 
when one has ſuch talents and taſte. 

Bet. I beſcech you on my knees 7 
- Gen. No favoutr play that tune, or feat my re- 
fenttnent—don't: ſtir; nt ; N e one 
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Gen, Come, obey. Tr URL. 
Bet. Well, fince I muſt—[ She a » 


[On hearing the tune the Marquis gets on the wall. 
Lucy puts one leg out of the window where 
Betty came out at. At the end of half the tune 
tbe Marquis leaps into the garden, and hides be- 
hinds the bedge. Lucy comes out of the window. 

Paddy and M*Nab take ber for the Marquis, 
and Jay hold of her, and bring her to the middle 


of the flage. Betty ſeems in terror, Lucy 
tries to hide her face. 


Pad. Ah, now by my faith, I've hold of this 
ſaid * Marquis now; or it is the black devil him- 
ſelf. 


Bet. Oh! it is to this Fe r blunderer 
we are indebted. 9 
Marg. A* ehind the hedge.] What do I hear! 
Pad. you ſay nothing at all at all Faith if 
you were not a Marquis now, I would pay you 
back all the blows I have got on your account. 
M. Nab. [ Placing Lucy in Abbt. Dinna ſteer, 
or, faith, ye ſal repent it. | 
Marg. Huſh! I muſt not even breathe. 
Gen. Good night, noble Marquis; another time 
you may be more fortunate—ha ! ha! ha! No 
violence, pray, and we will uſe none, Come, my 
friends, make haſte, and convey him home to his 
own houſe—Keep guard there till twelve o'clock 
22 then return here again [ They carry Lucy 
off. ]—Take care and ſhut the doors, and don't let 
him eſcape. Good night, noble Marquis,. good 
night—He allows himſelf to be carried off with- 
out ſaying one word -A fox caught in a trap cou'd 
not look more fooliſh—and you, Mrs. Falſe one, 
what do you ſay? * 
Bet. Dear Sir, what can you expect me to ſay : 735 
1 arne you; but then you know, Sir, I'm a 


2 woman 
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* Gen. What do I ſee ? 


L 1 
woman — That r fellow, Pally, has 
overſet all the plot, 

Gen. Come, I will go to my niece” room to pay 
my compliments to Her. I will ſurpriſe her, by 
telling her the iffüe of the affair —ſſie knows our 
agreement, ſo that ſhe will not be out of humour 
— the muſt take the matter as I would have done, 
cooly—Adieu, Betty. 

Bet. He Jokes and ſneers at me, and he has 
reaſon — but, Lord, I wonder if Miſs Lucy is come 
out—Oh, the charming thought ! —Miſs Lucy! 
Kath Lucy ! 

Marg. | Behind the door. ] Berty! Betty! 
Vet. Is it you, Miſs Lucy? 

Marg. ¶ Coming forward.) Oh, no; it is me. 

Bet. Lord, bow have you eſcaped ? Was it not 
you they took away ? 

Marg. No; it was my loved Lucy y. 

Va. Oh, I ſhall die with joy it was Miſs Lucy ! 

[& be runs io the door, and cries: 
Gent moſt noble General. 

Marg. Have a care; every one plays well that 
wins; but when one Jana it alters the matter 
quite—he will be very an 

Bet. No, no, he won t You don't know. * 


General, General Steady. 


Enter the General, with Peter and Light, end f 
| Marquis Reals behind Betty. 


Gow: By the Lord the is not in bed! P 
Bet. I know i it, Sir; ſhe has t not been there 955 
W 

Peter. She 8—$—5 not gone out 


[Betty ow er 


Bet. Only the Marquis. 
Cen. But where is my niece? 


gen 


Ci I 


Bet. t home —in his houſe; Baan. and MN 1 
carried her there by your order, bx 
; i 1s, it poffible? | 


Eser Paddy and MNab.” hb 


Pad. Well, Sir, we tbok him home, ha waited 

till twelve o clock ſtruck as you bid us But Jaſus 

| bak? us ! 3s it the devil, or is t him come 
c ? ? On TIC ' 

Bet, No; but Mr. Paddy f is/ a blundeting fook 

Gen. Perhaps it was not ſhe, after all. ; 


Enter Lucy, sbb, and the Marquis' s Servants 
| Hiebe. 


Forgive 1 me, dear, uncle—but you find 
that you have loſt. 
Gen, Oh! I am ſtupiſied l | 
Bet. Good Sir, you may thank Paddy for this 
adventure. 
Pad. Ah! how then could I help it ! How the 
devil could I tell that a man was a woman all the 
while! 

Bet. When folks liſten they ſhould hear all the 
converſation, otherwiſe one runs the riſk of be- 
ing duped. | 

Gen, I am not myſelf yet ! by what miracle? 

Sh. Oh, the Marquis will tell you. Forgive 
me, Mr. Paddy, for having given you alittle touch 

of the horſewhip ; but this one always runs the 
hazard of, when engaged in a bad cauſe, Come, 
ſhake hands with him, Betty. You now are mine 
by the rights of conqueſt. _ 
Peter. Sha—a—a—ll I awake the Captain ? 

Gen. For what? 

Bet. Come, Sir, a e man is never defeated. 
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01 Lay. Det uncle, though Thave von, 500 mill 


8 ma; command me. 


Gen. No-! have loſt; w her by bad gebe- 
ralſhip. or chance, ſtill you have won. ; Come, my 
nephew, ſhes b.. 


5h Oh, ir, you make me the waren of * | 


Jen . "Ray Kid 1 & AJUTIL 250749 
Oh, Were J, 0 vöcle, 


poodne — Fug you muſt 4 that he A withes 


keep a woman againſt: her inclination, mort 
n impoſſibility. _ -At am 1 
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